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Tara'a walls As if that soul ucrc flcd
i

ilffiBBhi1iiiB

It

So slecpsthopridcof former duys So

ferr ir f r r f- -rtr r c.

rnrJ 'j r imuin t ctJLt-- J
j llirill n!r Anrl lionrfs ihntnnr.n llifrll fnr rkrnispiXmvfonl that Tllllse more! '
b J" ...q t , i -- .

ivn-jim-pi fn r.fr elf fmm

r i i

No more to chiefs and ladies bright

The harp of Tara swells;
The chordi alone that breaks at night;

Its tale of ruin tolls.
Thus freedom so seldom wakes

The only ihrcbshe gives,

Is when some heart indignant breaks,

shew that still she lives!
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